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STUDY GUIDE 


A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM 


E) ILLUSTRATED By BY WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 
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A_DARK FOREST .. AN ANGRY FAIRY KING... Hi 
MISCHIEVOUS MESSENGER .. A MAGIC FLOWER 
FOUR THWARTED LOVE} seo Ou 


IN HIS PALACE, THESEUS, DUKE OF ATHENS, AND HIPPOLYTA, 
E QUEEN OF THE AMAZONS, DISCUSS THEIR COMING WEDDING 


Y Four cays witt 
QUICKLY STEEP 
in 


GO, PHILOSTRATE: 
‘STIR UP THE 
YOUTH TO. 
[MERRIMENTS. 


" 


maf 


FULL_OF VEXATION Come 
COMPLAINT 


ni IGHTER' 
TURNED HER OBEDIENCE, WHICH 


1S QUE ME, TO STUBBORN 
HARSHNESS, 


AND, MY GRACIOUS DUKE, BE IT SHE WILL 
NOT HERE BEFORE YOUR GRACE CONSENT 
TO MARRY DEMETRIUS, | BEG THE ANCIENT 
PRIVILEGE OF ATHENS. AS SHE 
IS MINE, | MAY DISPOSE OF 
| HER: EITHER TO DEMETRIUS 
iE z 


IN HIMSELF HE |S, 
BUT WANTING YOUR } 
FATHER'S VOICE; 
THE OTHER MUST 
BE HELO THE 
WORTHIER. 


| MAY KNOW THE WORST THAT 
May BEFALL ME IF | REFUSE 


TO WED iS = 
MOON, EITHER PREPARE TO DIE FOR 
DEMETRIUS, VAGOBEDIENGE: 
TTT D 


we 
DEMETRIUS. 


YOu HAVE HER FATHER'S |i 
Ig LOVE, DEMETRIUS -- LET Ji 
ME HAVE HERMIA'S 


ALL MY RIGHT OF 
HER | 00 

ESTATE UNTO 
DEMETRIUS. 


THEY ALL LEAVE THE PALACE EXCEPT 
TCONFESS HAVE HERMIA AND LYSANDER Sf —s 


HEARD SO MUCH, 
ANG THOUGHT TO 


HAVE SPOKEN WITH THE COURSE OF 0, TO CHOOSE ai 


BUT My MIND DID LOSE 
TT. COME, HIPPOLYTA, 
DEMETRIUS AND 
EGEUS, GO ALONG. | 
MUST EMPLOY YOU IN 
SOME BUSINESS, 


Love By 
DEMETRIUS THEREOF, iy ANOTHER'S 1 


| HAVE A WIDOW AUNT OF GREAT REVENUE: i CALL YOU ME FAIR? 


i 
HER HOUSE 1S SEVEN LEAGUES FROM DEMETRIUS LOVES. 


ME WITH WHAT ART 
YOu sway 
DEMETRIUS! 

HEART. 


MEET THEE ONCE WITH 
HELENA WILL | STAY 
FOR THEE. 


ny GOOD LYSANDER] 
SWEAR TO THEE, 
BY CUPID'S 
STRONGEST Bow, |) 
TOMORROW TRULY Il 
Pascay WILL | MEET 
NS wins 


Fy 


TRBOWN_UPON Fm, YET 
HE LO 1 STILL; 4 
GWE HIM CURSES, YET SHE MORE | Hf ris Fou, 

HE GIVES ME LOVE. THE Love, THE [HELENA IS 

MORE | HATE, THE: one ie | No FAUT 
MORE He FOLLOWS HATeTH ME, OF MINE, 


THAT FAULT 
WERE MINE, 
HERMIA, 


TAKE COMFORT; IN THE WOOD WHERE OFTEN YOU AND 


HERE IS THE SCROLL OF EVERY. 
MAN'S NAME, WHICH IS THOUGHT FIT 
TO PLAY BEFORE THE OUKE AND 

1 


A VERY GOOD PIECE 
OF WORK, | ASSURE 


YOUR ACTORS BY 
THE SCROLL, 


NICK BOTTOM, THAT WILL ASK SOME FRANCIS. 
THE WEAVER. YOU 

ARE SET DOWN 

FOR PYRAMUS, A 

LOVER THAT 

KILLS HIMSELF 
MOST GALLANTLY, 
FOR LOVE. 


NAY, FAITH. 


| WILL, MAKE THE DUKE 
SAY, "LET HIM, 
ROAR AGAIN!" 


THAT WOULD HAN 
VERY MOTHER’ 


THEY WOULD SHRIEK; 
AND THAT WERE 
ENOUGH TO 
HANG US ALL 


WOULD HaNG| aE ARE YOUR PAR 
BUT 1 WiLe | ENTREAT, REQUEST, 
y TO CON’ 
THAT | MORROW 
WILL ROAR NIGHT: AND MEET ME IN 
AS GENTLY THE PALACE WOOD BY 
MOONLIGHT. THE! 
WE Re 
FAIL ME NC 


‘BIT! 


WHITHER 
WANDER 


ER EVERY 
WHERE, SWIFTER THAN THE 


GIVE ME THAT BOY AND 
| WILL GO WITH THEE. 


Rot FOR 
THY FAIRY 
f Kinsoom. 


"THOU REMEMBEREST, 
PUCK, ONCE | 
SAT UPON A 

PROMONTORY’ 


AND HEARD A MERMAIO, 
‘ON A DOLPHIN'S. 
BACK, UTTERING HaR- 


THE RUDE SEA GREW 
IL, AND STARS SHOT MADLY 
FROM THEIR. SPHERE: 
TO HEAR THE 
EA-MAID'S MUSIC 


WELL GO THY WAY, THOU 
SHALT NOT LEAVE THIS 
GROVE TILL | TORMENT THEE 
FOR THIS INJURY. 


FETCH ME THAT FLOWER; THE HERB | SHOWED 
THEE ONCE; THE JUICE OF IT ON SLEEPING 
EYELIDS LAID WILL MAKE MAN OR WOMAN 
MADLY DOTE UPON THE NEXT LIVE CREATURE 


SEES. FETCH ME THAT HERB, AND BE @ ILL FUT A GIRDLE 
THOU HERE AGAIN ERE THE LEVIATHAN’ x oI 
CAN SWIM A LEAGUE. homey ine 


ILL WATCH TITANIA WHEN SHE IS ASLEEP, 
AND DROP THE LIQUOR OF IT IN HER EYE: 
THE NEXT THING THAT SHE WAKING LOOK 
UPON, BE IT_ON LION, BEAR, OR WOLF, OF 
BULL, OR MEDDLING MONKEY, Of ON Busy 

1 SHALL PURSUE IT WITH THE 
SOUL OF LOVE, AND ERE | TAKE THIS. 
CHARM OFF FROM HER SIGHT, AS | CAN 
TAKE IT WITH ANOTHER HERB, ILL MAKE 
HER RENDER LIP HER PAGE TO ME. 

BUT WHO COMES HERE? | AM INVISIBLE; 

AND | WILL OVERHEAR THEIR CONFERENCE. 


UE ME NOT, 
AND HERMIA? 


ANO| AM 
1 LOOK NO’ 


A THE WILE: 
My] NOT Suci 
AS YOU. 


GROVE, HE SHALL 
EEK THY LOVE. 


TAKE SOME OF 17, AND 
SEEK THROUGH THIS 
Vi VEET 


HE! 
WN LOVE WITH A 
ORINFUL YOUTH. 

ANOINT HIS EYES, 


BUT GO IT WHEN 
THE NEXT THING HE 
ESPIES MAY BE Y PR FEAR NOT; 
THE LADY. THOU. YOUR SER- 
SHALL KNOW THE WO vant saaLL 


| Thy ev! al 
ALL THE FoWweR 


RM GOTH OWE. 


IN LOVE 


WITH HER . 


GE A RAVEN 
FOR A DOVE 


UA LOVE AND MGMT TO HON 
Be 


EN AND. 


THERE ARE THINGS IN Too OST EAE WENA 
This COMEDY THAT (eave THE ee NOTA WHIT. WRITES 
WiLL NEVER PLEASE. HILLING. BOC ee 

FIRST, PYRAMUS MUST our. : ‘ ALLES; THAT Am NOT 
KELL HIMSELF, WHICH , : i ee ee 
THE LADIES CANNOT pe 

d THE WEAVER, 


NAME HIS NAME, AND HALF 
His FACE MUST BE SEEN 
- THRGUGH THE LION'S NECK; 
i AND HE HIMSELF MU 
APeARO OF Mam) ex SPEAK SAYING, FEAR NOT? 
THE LIONZ SI ANG TELL THEM HE IS 
SNUG THE JOINER 


\ ee 


HAT HEMPEN 
HOMESPUNS 
AVE WE HERE 


IZ FLOWERS OF ODOURS SAVOURS: 
© HATH THY BREATH, My DEAREST 


DEAR, BUT HARK, A VOICE! STAY 
BUT HERE AWHILE, AND BY AND. 
BY | WILL TO THEE APPEAR. 


WoL FOLLOW YOu; AND 
EIGH, AND BARK, 


LIKE HORSE, 
BOTTOM HOUND, 
WILL REMAIN, 
WHEN THE 


AWAKENED. 
HE 

FRIGHTEN: 

THE OTHERS 


IMITATING 
BOTTOMS 
VOICE. 


THE WHY DO THEY 
BEWILDERED. RUN AWAY? THIS: 
BOTTOM IS A KNAVERY 
vO 5 o Mn TO 
WONDER: papel 

AFRAID, 


THE FAIRY 
QUEEN. HE IS 
THE FIRS 


Pa 
a\ Gy Zam 


ca F 


| See THEIR KNAVERY; 
THIS IS TO (MAKE AN ASS 
OF ME, TO FRIGHT ME, IF 
THEY COULG. BUT | WiLL 

NOT STIR FROM THIS 
PLAGE. | WILL SING, ANO, 
THEY SHALL 

HEAR I'M 

NOT AFRAID. 


THOU SHALT REMAIN HERE, 
WHETHER THOU WILT OR NO. 
1AM A SPIRIT OF NO COMMON 
RATE; AND | DO LOVE THEE, 
THEREFORE, GO WITH ME. 
'LL GIVE THEE FAIRIES TO. 


HOP IN HIS WALKS AND 
GAMBOL IN His EYES; 
FEED HIM WITH APRIGOCKS 
. ANO_DEWBERRIES, 
BE KING AND WITH PURPLE GRAPES, GREEN 
COURTEOUS FIGS AND MULBERRIE: 
TO THis '< NOO TO HIM AND OO Hi 
GENTLEMAN. COURTESIES, 


Ai ities esta 
Leta 


te 
aS a iitellt 
(rar iii 


T DOTE ON. HERE 
‘COMES My 
MESSENGER. 


THE LOV 
| BIO THEE? 


WHY REBUKE 
Hin THAT 


EEF, KILL 
ME, TOO. 


TAM NOT GUILTY OF LYSANDER'S NEVER SEE ME NO MORE -- 
BLOOD; NOR |S HE DEAD, FOR "AND FROM THY HATED 
‘AUGHT THAT | CAN TELL. PRESENCE PART | 50; SEE 
ME NO MORE WHETHER HE 
BE DEAD OR NO. 


HELENA OF r 
ATHENS) BRING <q GO, SWIFIER 
HER HERE. TLL THAN ARROW 

CHARM DEMETRIUS’ PROM THE 
TARTAR'S BOW. 


DYE, HIT WITH CUPIC'S 
0) EGE hee 
rAtleN fees QL) | Beil e steric ane 
HAS CONTIN-. | As GLORIOUSLY AS THE 
UED TO LOOK 
FOR 
LYSANOER . 


CAPTAIN OF OUR FAIRY 
BANG, HELENA IS HERE AT 
HANO, ANG THE YOUTH 


MISTOOK BY ME. 


YOU ARE UNKIND, 
DEMETRIUS; FOR YOU Love 
HERMIA: AND HERE, WITH 


D/saNDER, MINE GAR BROUGHT ME TO TH 
DUNE. BUT WHY LUINKINDLY CIOST THOU 


% 
HERMIA. 
ON THE: 


R'S LOVE FOR FAIR 
ELENA. WHY SEEKEST THOU 
ME? COULD NOT THIS 
MAKE_THEE KNOW, THE HATE | 
BEAR THEE MAKES ME 
LEAVE THEE SO? 


SHE 1S ONE OF THIS 


HERMIA! UNGRATE 
FUL Maio! 


my EYES, 
AND FACE? 


IN His SOUL, 
BUT BY YOUR 
CONSENT? 


ent 
flea ME. 


=| AND RERMIA WHO 
MAO BEEN 
HELENA'S BEST 
FRIENG NOW 


TATTLE AGAIN! 
THING BUT LOW 
INO LITTLE 


0 E 
4¥ WILL YOU. 
SUFFER. 
FLOUT ME 
THUS? LET ME 
O HER! 


NEVER Stow LO 
aL: 33 cove 


NA 
HER Parr. © 


YOUR HANDS THAN MINE ARE 
QUICKER FOR A PRAY. My 
LESS ARE LON 
TO RUN AWAY, 


INOW FOLLOW, IF THOU 
DAR'ST, TO TRY 
WHOSE RIGHT, OR 


OR MINE, 1S ¢ 
a) 


cal? 


if 


WHERE ART THOU, 

PROUD DEMETRIUS? 

UP AND DOWN, UP AND: SPEAK THOU NOW. 
OOWN, I WILL LEAD THEM UP 
AND DOWN | AM FEARD IN 
FIELD AND TOWN. GOBLIN, 


ORAWN AND READY 
WHERE ART THOU! 


twit Be EI 


AGAIN! THOU 
MET PRAIeHTE| AWAY, THOU COWARO, | Ano wit Nor 


CONE, NL. 
WHIP THEE WITH 
A ROD. 


HE GOES BEFORE ME 
ANO STILL DARES me 
ON. WHEN | Come 
WHERE HE CALLS, 


BEFORE ME, SHIFTING! 
EVERY PLACE, AND 
OAR'ST NOT STANO, 


WAY, THEN, THOU MOCK'ST 
Mme, THOU SHALT Buy THIS 
DEAR, IF \ THY. 
FACE By CRLIGHT SEE, 


YET BUT THREE: ‘© WEARY NIGHT, ABATE THY 
MORE: TWO OF BOTH KINDS HW] HOURS! THAT | MAY TO ATHENS 
AKE UP FOUR, 1K BY DAYLIGHT. 


NEVER SO WEARY, NEVER SO IN WOE, =) 
HERE WILL | REST TILL THE ‘ite 
BREAK OF Day 


my OBE 

VISIONS HAVE | 

METHOUGHT 

ENAMOUR'D OF 
AN ASS, 


COME, MY LORD, AND IN; 


- ‘OUR FLIGHT TELL ME 
y KING, ATTEND, AND MARK; OW IT CAME THIS 
EAR THE MORNING LARK 


| PRAY YOU ALL, STAND UP. 

THE TWO TWO ARE RIVAL 
eS ENEMIES; HOW COMES THIS 

GENTLE CONCORD’? ‘ 


ENOUGH, ENOUGH, my 
CORD: YOU HAVE 
Gor «THE ENOUGH; | BEG 
WHERE WE MIGHT, WITHOUT THE LAW, THE: c 
THE PERIL OF THE LAW UPON His Heao. J 
ATHENIAN LAW. = 


R, WILL FOREVER BE 
PELL 


MY _LORG, FAIR HELENA TOLD me 
OF THEIR PURPOSE TO THIS 
WOOD; ANDI IN FURY FOLLOWED 
THEM, HELENA FOLLOWING 
Me. BUT | WOT NOT 
BY WHAT POWER, 
R 


THUS FAIRY KING 
OBERON HAS 


HELENA, DUKE 
THESEUS ANC 
HIPPOLYTA ARE 

ALL TO BE MAR- 
RIED AT THE 


HEN L 
, WAS STI 
PART OONKEY? 


HAVE HAD A OREAW 
NOT HEARD, THI 
SEEN, MAN'S HAND IS. 
NOB HIG HEART TO REPO 
ue 


QUINCE TO WRITE 
CALLED "BOTTOMS 
ATH NO BOTTOM 


HALL 
BECAUSE IT H. 


AT Peter QUINCE'S HOUSE, THE 
ACTORS TALK OF THE 
MISSING BOTTOM 

HAVE YOU 

TO BOTTOMS 


NOT. FORWARD, 
OTH IT: 


(iT 1S NOT POSSIBLE, 
OU HAVE NOT A MAN 
| a NO, HE HATH 
DISCHARGE SINeLY THE 
e en ST WIT 
RAMUS BUT HE. ey 
HANDICRAFT 
MAN IN 
ATHENS. 


j Hillich 


THUS HATH BOTTOM. 


DURING HIS LIFE, AN" 
THE DUKE HAD NOT GIVEN| 
HIM SIXPENCE A Day 
FOR PLAYING PYRAMUS, 

TLL BE HANGED, 


NOT A WORD OF me ALL | WiLL 
OURSE WONDERS, TELL YOU 1S, GET YOUR APPAREL 
SIE NOT What; TOGETHER; MEET IN THE PALACE; AND. 
EAT NO ONION: 
FOR We ARE TO 


PHILOSTRATE, 
MASTER OF 
THE REVELS! 


HERE, 
MIGHTY 


"THE BATTLE OF THE CEN- 

TAURS'" "THE RIOT OF THE 

TIPSY BACCHANALS;" "THE 
THRICE THREE MUSE: 
MOURNING" . 


BAY, WHAT HAVE 
YOU FOR THIS 
EVENING? WHAT 
MASQUE? 
WHAT music? 


HERE IS A 


A TEDIOUS BRIEF 
SCENE OF YOUNG. 
PYRAMUS, VERY TRAGI- 
CAL MIRTH” WHAT ARE 
THEY THAT PLAY IT: 


HE DUKE 
PERFORMANCE 


Oo) 
WITH THE PROLOGUE 


TF WE OFFEND, IT 1S GENTLES, PERCHANCE 


NDER AT THIS 
SHOW; BUT WONDER ON 
TILL_-TRUTH MAKE ALL 
THINGS PLAIN. 


“THIS MAN GOTH PRESENT WALL...” 


WILT THOU AT 
NINNY'S TOMB 
MEET ME 
STRAIGHTWAY? 


THE TRUSTY THISBY, COMING FIRST BY 
NIGHT, OID SCARE AWAY OR RATHER DID 
AFFRIGHT: ANG AS SHE FLEQ, HER MANTLE 
SHE DID FALL; WHICH LION, VILE WITH 
BLOODY MOUTH DIO STAIN. ANON COMES 
PYRAMUS; SWEET YOUTH ANG TALL, AND 
FINDS HIS TRUSTY THISBY'S MANTLE SLAIN; 


WHEREAT WITH BLADE, WITH BLOODY, 
BLAMEFUL BLADE HE BRAVELY BROACHD 
HIS BOILING BLOODY BREAST AND. 
THISBY, TARRYING IN MULBERRY SHADE, 
HIS DAGGER DREW OUT, AND ALSO DIED. 


TIDE LIFE, 
IIE DEATH, | 
COME WITH- 

OUT DELAY. 


RNOW THAT |, F THIS LANTERN 
ONE SNUG THE y oi 
JOINER, AMA. 


OTH THE 


SINGE LION VILE HATH 
DEFLOWERED my 
DEAR, | DIE THUS, 

i A 


a 
SF 


HADOWS HAVE OFFEN' 
BUT THIS, AND ALL IS. 
9 THAT YOU HAVE BUT 


SLUMBER'D HERE WHILE THESE 
VISIONS DID APPEAR. AND THI: 
WEAK AND IDLE THEME, NO MORE 


AM _AN HONE 
UNEARNED LUC) 
THE SERPENT'S 


